A COAT OF BED LEAD

responsible for it after it leaves our dock. We told
Senor Garlicho so."

Onativia lowered his chin, arched his eyebrows
and looked at me over his glasses.

" I don't want you to erect it," he said in a purring
tone with a patronizing strain through it. " I'll do
that. What I want to know is what it would cost
here? That's what I came to IsTew York to find out."

" Has Senor Garlicho been awarded the contract ? "
I asked. It was useless to distribute any more bread
upon the waters; certainly not on the ripples washing
the shores of Moccador. If there were any business
in sight I could very easily give either one of them
an approximate cost; if there were none the bakery
was closed.

" !No, Senor Garlicho has not been awarded the
contract. I am here to keep the affair alive. If I
had thought it necessary I would have brought a
certified check with me drawn to your order, which
I would have handed you with my card. The stand-
ing of your firm prevented my doing so. This is
business, and I want to get back home as quick as
possible. Our coast is a dangerous one and the loss
of life increases every year. Do you want this matter
hung up for sis weeks until we can communicate with
Mr. Garlicho? Every hour's delay in putting the
light on the Lobo means that many more deaths." As
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